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"Maybe next time you'll be on top." 
The words continuously went through my head, repeating. 


Its been just under a week since that was said, since my ‘initiation’. | would be lying if | said | didn't enjoy it 


slightly. 


But it's made it awkward. Well, for me anyways. | don't say much when | see them, | try my hardest to keep 
to myself, | also try my hardest to keep myself under control at night, when my mind wanders back to the 
event, and | always end up getting off to the thought of it all. 


As of right now, lm sitting in the same hotel room, on the same bed. | can't find anything to occupy myself, 
so | decide on just sitting there, watching T.V, even though this always ends with me in deep thought, usually 


getting more and more turned on. 
Is it bad to say that it wouldn't be such a bad thing if it happened again? 

| was interrupted when there was a knock on my hotel door. | slowly stood up, and walked towards the door. 
"Who is it?" | asked through the wood of the door, considering there isn't a peep hole to look through. 


"Kirk. Open the door Jason" | unlocked the door, and swung it open, revealing Kirk, but not just Kirk, James and 
Lars too. 


Of course. 


"Uh --" Before | could even finish my sentence the three of them were walking into my room. James sat down 


on a chair, Kirk sat down on the opposite side of the bed, and Lars just stood there 

"What's up?" | asked, cautiously and quickly 

This could possibly be the most conversation I've had with them since that day.. 

"Just came to ask you something." Lars spoke. | nodded my head and waited for the question 


I'm assuming you remember what happened a few days ago." James spoke, my breathe caught in my throat, 


and | nodded my head, looking down. 


"Well, we've noticed you've been.. Off lately.” Kirk spoke, | took a seat beside him on the bed, and shrugged my 


shoulders. 

‘| mean, | don't really know, | ju-" 

"Feel awkward?" James interrupted me, leaving me in mid sentence. 

| nodded my head. It wasn't like | wanted everything to be awkward, it just was, for me. 


"| don't necessarily want it to be awkward, but what do you expect? You came in here and fucked me while | 


was tied up and blindfolded." 
Kirk nodded his head, understandably, and came closer to me. 


"No ones blaming you, Jase. Just thought we should break the tension. Y'know?" | gulped at how close Kirk was 
getting to me. 


"Besides, we all know you liked it" Kirk spoke in my ear, my breathe caught in my throat again, and | looked 


away. 


"Didn't you, Jason?" Lars asked, coming closer to me. | could feel the heat rising to my face. | continued to look 


down, until | felt the familiar feeling of Lars' hand gripping my chin, and raising it up. 
"Hm?" He asked, looking into my eyes. "Didn't you like it?" He repeated. 
‘| mean -- yeah.." | spoke, heat now rushing to my cock 


Great. 


| watched as Lars stood up, and walked towards James, sitting on the arm rest of the chair, leaving me alone 


on the bed with Kirk He smirked at me, and | felt more heat rush to my face, and cock. 
| watched as Kirk came closer and closer to face, until he was inches away. 
"Wanna do it again?" 


| stopped breathing momentarily, almost forgetting how too. My breathe came out uneven, and kind of like | 


was gasping for air. 
"Don't lie.. We all know you do" Kirk spoke, closing the space between us, and grazing over the skin of my neck. 


| could just feel Lars and James' smirks from over there, | could feel their stars. This is what they wanted. 


They didn't come in here to break the tension, they came in here to build it. 


Kirk pushed some of my hair to the other side to allow himself more access to my neck, as his lips softly 
reached the sensitive skin. | stifled a moan, and shut my eyes, trying to control myself. 


Who am | kidding? | want this, and they know that, they can tell, they can sense it. 


| could already feel my pants tightening, they know that this is a weak spot for me, and they're using it to 


their advantage. 


"Do you want it, Newkid?" | heard James ask from across the room. I've already learned that not answering 
won't work, that just makes them stop. 


"| don't know.." | spoke softly, trying not to show the lust in my eyes and voice. 


"Well, your cock says different" Lars spoke from across the room, obviously referring to my tightening pants. 
| heard James chuckle, and highfive Lars. 


Kirk had now moved from my neck up to jawline, and was inching closer to my mouth with each small kiss. 


"Better answer before Kirk gets to your mouth, Newkid" James spoke. Heat rushed to my face, and | looked in 
the opposite direction, hoping they wouldn't see the blush creeping onto my face. 


"l-l, yes." Is all | could manage to get out. | heard James laugh from the other side of the room. 


Kirk was now at the corner of my lips, as he closed in to my lips, he lightly took my lip between his teeth and 
tugged, pulling me closer to his lips. 


Kirk then kissed me. The familiar flip in my stomach rose up, and | almost jolted. Just like before, he twirled 
and swirled his tongue around mine. This time | didn't think twice before joining in, and meeting his mouths 
touch. 

| groaned into the kiss, wanting more. But | knew it wasn't that simple. 

| felt as the bed dipped behind me, and | was pulled away from Kirk, and turned around, met by Lars. He pulled 
me forward, and sat in my lap. He took my hair in his hand, and pulled my lips to his, he began kissing me, 


much like Kirk was just doing. 


This is the first time I've ever kissed Lars. His smaller hands wrapped up in my curls, as he sits on my lap, 


heavily making out with me. 
I'm definitely not in charge here, even though Lars is on my lap, that doesn’t matter. 


His tongue came to mine, and | wrapped mine around his, he smirked into the kiss, and pulled me deeper into 
the kiss, making sure his tongue was fully inside my mouth. 


| groaned again. | still haven't kissed James, but then again, | doubt | will. 


Lars pulled away, and looked at me, smiling. His eyes, as well as Kirk's, full of lust, but somehow the three of 
them make it seem like l'm the one who needs and wants this most. 


"Lucky you, we're not gunna tie and blindfold you. Only because | recall someone say you were on top this 


time." Lars smirked, as he got off my lap, and walked back over to James, who was still sitting on the chair. 


| made eye contact with James, | saw his hard gaze, filled with a mixture of lust, enjoyment, and want. | 


watched as he stood up and made his way over to me. 


He sat down on the opposite end up the bed, again. He crawled towards me, and took my hair in his hand, lightly 


yanking me closer to him. 


We were both stood on our knees, when James laid down on his back, and pulled me on top, so | was straddling 


his waist. | was shocked. 


Its your turn to be on top, Newkid. Treat it like it's your last. ‘Cause it probably is." James spoke, each time 


James said something like that, it made me wonder if there would or is going to be a next time. 
"Well.. Go on then" Kirk spoke, watching me from his original spot on the bed Lars was sitting on the chair. 
| looked at James questionably, he just stared back, looking at me waiting. 


"You have 10 seconds to do something before | flip you over and fuck you that way." James spoke, rushing me. 
| looked down towards him, and leaned forward. 


| slowly attached my lips to his, as he look the sides of my face in his hands, and kissed back, turning his head, 
his tongue swiping over mine, | gasped, he then moved his hands further down, to my hips, as he squeezed. | 


continued deepening the kiss, our lips and tongues moving in sink, the occasional groan leaving our mouths. 


| felt as James’ hips bucked up against mine. The friction made me moan into the kiss. He repeated this action, 


making me moan louder. 


| removed my lips from his, and sat up, | pulled him up with me, he put his arms down beside himself, for 


support, as | went back to making out with him, this time giving myself for access to grind against him. 

| moved my hips upwards, and James let out a groan, as well as me. 

| love this. 

| felt as James' hands came up and started to pull my shirt off, which | gladly accepted, letting it come off 
and throwing it somewhere in the room. | then began to remove James’ shirt, he complied, and took it off. 


James removed his lips from mine for a few moments, taking a breathe. 


"Don't forget, they're here too." | looked over at Kirk, who had now gone to sit over with Lars. You could see 


their erections growing. 
| blushed, and looked back over at James, not sure what to do next. I've never done this before.. 


"l-I don't really know what to do." | spoke, hoping James would help me out, instead of flipping us over, and him 


being on top. 
‘Its pretty self explanatory Newkid." James said, looking at me. 


"Fuck me." He spoke. | felt my cock jump in the denim of y jeans. | nodded my head, and starting to unbutton 
James' jeans. Once | unbuttoned them, | rose off his lap, and pulled his skinny jeans off his legs. 


He too, was hard. 


| brought my hand to his boxers, and palmed through them. James threw his head back, and groaned loudly. | 


smirked, and repeated the action. 

| felt someone come up behind me, and reach for the buttons of my jeans. | happily agreed, and let them 
unbutton me. | was turned around, and met by Lars, as he motioned for me to stand up. | did as told, and 
stood up off the bed, letting Lars drop to his knees, and pull my pants down. | stepped out of them, and he 


pulled my boxers down next. 


| watched as Lars eyed my cock, and took it in his hand, gliding it up and down. | threw my head back, and 


watched as Kirk came over. He brought my face towards him, and kissed down my next. 
Lars then took me in his mouth, and | gasped, Kirk muted the noise when his lips crashed back into mine. 


Lars kicked from the base up to the tip, and then swirled his tongue around the tip. | let out a loud, shameless 
moan, as | tangled my hand in his hair, tugging lightly. 


"Guys." James spoke, as Lars seized his movements, | groaned and turned around, seeing James still laying 


there, waiting. 


"Sorry." Kirk spoke, and he and Lars got up. | huffed, and walked back over to James. He smirked at me, 
obviously seeing how | was enjoying that. 


| rolled my eyes, and planted my hands on the sides of his hips, right by the waist band of his boxers. | came 


up to his neck, and slowly kissed further down, down his stomach, until | reached where my hands were. 


| hooked my fingers around his waistband, and pulled them off. James kicked them off his ankles, and | watched 
as his erection bobbed free. 


| took it in my hands, and looked at James, | stroked upwards, and watched as he closed his eyes lightly. | 
stroked across the tip, removing the precum, and moved a little faster. Pumping his length quickly. 


"Stop fucking teasing, please just do it." James spoke, as he held his head back, groaning from the pleasure of 


me jacking him. 


| accepted his request, and watched as Lars came over with a bottle of lube. | watched as he handed it to 
James, and he opened it. 


| remembered the sound of the bottle opening from that day. 
| watched as James slicked himself up, and threw the bottle away. He motioned for me to come closer, so | did. 


He took my hips in his hands, and raised me upwards, with his other hand, he then positioned himself at my 


entrance. 
He slowly pushed my hips down, and the familiar uncomfortable feeling shot through me. 


"Fuck." James groaned underneath me. James took my hips in his hands, and rose me up, letting me drop again 


This time, it felt undeniably good. 


| groaned, and repeated the action. Letting myself rise and fall, and moaning again, louder this time, just like 


James. 
"Shit, Jason. You feel so fucking good" | then realized he called me Jason, not Newkid. 
"Y-you called me Jason" | spoke, as | rose, and fell again, letting a breathless moan escape my mouth. 


"Yeah yeah." James spoke, groaning with my constant motions. | watched as Lars came beside me, and brought 


my hand to his length. 


"Wanna help?" | nodded my head, and started to pump Lars’ length, Kirk was now on the other side of me, 
jacking off. 


| continued to rise and fall on James, each time hitting my prostate. 
"Oh shit." | spoke loudly, as j felt my climax coming soon, and hard. | started jacking Lars faster, and harder. 


| felt as Lars let himself go, come going everywhere, all over James, and my hand. | groaned at the feeling. 
Lars still had his mouth slightly open in an O shape. 


Kirk was next, | brought my hands to his length, and started pumping him. He groaned, and threw his head 
back, letting it happen. 


With a few new thrusts of my hand, Kirk let out a loud cuss as he came all over my other hand, and the 


other side of James. 


| then focused all my attention to James, and myself. | rose and fell, letting James completely go inside of me, 


hitting my prostate, | yelped out, and put my head back. 


Suddenly, | felt as James returned the favour, reaching in my middle, and slamming himself further, and 


harder into me. 


| moaned, and put my hands on his chest. He repeated his actions again, and again, and again. He reached down 
the cock, and starting jacking me, hard and fast, while holding his back against the pillow, with his eyes shut. 


James did this process one more time, before | completely let go. | let myself explode all of James’ chest, and 


stomach. | let out a loud curse, as | came. James continued pumping me through my high, until | was 


completely done. 


Soon after, James delivered the final hit for himself, as he came inside of me, completely emptying himself 


inside of me, while groaning a soft moan of my name. My real name. 
"Holy fucking shit." James spoke, completely out of breathe and tired. 
| was exhausted, and | rose off of James’ length, and laid down in the bed beside him. 


"Even better then the first time." Kirk spoke, while laughing. Lars nodded his head, sitting in the hotel chair, 


still naked. Everyone was still naked. 


| felt sleep closing in on me, | felt as James came closer to me ear, and slowly moved the hair away from my 


face. 
"Hope you enjoyed that, Jason. Cause tomorrow I'll be calling you Newkid, and the next time this happens, youll 


be reunited with that blindfold, and that rope." James spoke, and he kissed down neck one last time, before 


throwing the blanket over me, and walking into the bathroom. 


Well shit. 


